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CHIEF KENAHAN: Today is December 4th, 


2001. The time is 4:44. This is Battalion 


Chief Dennis Kenahan of the safety battalion 


of the New York City Fire Department. I'm 


conducting an interview with Vincent Massa, 


firefighter first grade of Engine 64. 


Q. Tell me what happened on September 
1lith. 

A. I was working that day. It was regular 
code work fire house. I saw on the news that the 


planes had hit, and about five minutes after the 


second plane hit they sent us to a staging area 


at 35 Engine and home with a rig. I had the 
control position. I had a radio. 
We got on the rig, gathered everything 


we thought we would need, flashlights and extra 


clothes and stuff, because we knew it would be 


crazy and we'd be there at least a day. We went 


down Bruckner Boulevard towards 35 Engine, which 
is in Harlem. You could see the towers burning 
while driving down the Bruckner. 


On the way down there, we were 


listening to the radio. I believe we switched 


over to the Manhattan frequency. As we were 
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going down the Bruckner, you heard the 


dispatcher it seemed like a Manhattan 


dispatcher, unless he had us on citywide -- 


talking to the units that were at the scene. You 
heard different things going on. 

The dispatcher announced that elevators 
were dropping. I remember them saying at first 


to stay out of one of the elevators that serviced 


the 44th floor. Then less than a minute later 


they said not to use any elevators. This is as 
we're driving down the Bruckner, things we were 


hearing on the radio. He said to stay out of all 


elevators because th levators were dropping. 


We knew that there was something crazy going on. 
As we were approaching closer to 

Harlem, we got out of sight of the buildings. I 

remember hearing different things. I remember 


hearing "major collapse" on the radio. That's 


one thing that threw me about the whole thing was 


that when we got to the scene we didn't know what 


had happened exactly. 


To jump ahead a little bit, when we got 


to the scene, we got there between the two 


collapses. We had no idea that the first 
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building was already completely down. All we 
heard on the radio was major collapse, and we 


figured the top fell off. So we heard elevators 


are dropping, then we heard major collapse, then 
we heard the dispatcher calling out for anybody 

and nobody was answering. A few minutes later we 
heard a chauffeur from one of the rigs screaming, 
screaming that he was trapped and screaming, and 


chen it cut cut. 


We got to Harlem, and we joined up on 


the ticket we went on the fifth alarm, one of 


the fifth alarms; I don't remember which one. We 


went with five or six other Bronx engine 


companies that were meeting with 35 Engine in 


Harlem. There was 35, us, 64, 83 Engine, 68 


Engine, 94 Engine and 50 Engine. We all met up 
with 35 Engine. We were there. They wer 
gathering tools up. We were waiting for the 


other engine companies to come in. 
Once everybody got in, we started 


aligning like, it's a funny thing but we ended up 


leading the pack. It was a convoy. I figured 35 
would end up leading the pack, but we ended up 


leading. Circumstances brought us to put our rig 


V. MASSA 5 


in the front, and we ended up leading. 


So we were waiting in house 35. You 
could hear everything that was going on. They 
were calling us. They were trying to get like a 
roll call of us, exactly what companies were 


q 


there. They said they were waiting for other 
companies to show up before sending us and 


telling us where to report to down at the site. 


Once everybody was there, they got 


everybody accounted for, we started heading down. 


It turns out we bought ourselves some time which 
probably saved our lives because our chauffeur 
was leading. Instead of going right to the West 
Side Highway, because he could have gone right 
around the block to the west side, we shot 


straight down. I remember him telling us on the 


way there that the west side was wide open. He 
had gone down Third Avenue and down through 
Central Park and through construction. It bought 
us like ten minutes. 


Once we got down there, we got down to 


the West Side Highway. There were other 
companies behind us. Some of the companies split 


off and pulled ahead of us. We had a covering 
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officer that day. He told us to park ina 


certain spot, and it was maybe about four blocks 


north on West Street. We were to report to the 


command post on West and Vesey or the West Street 


command post. 


We got all our stuff, got out of the 


rig and were getting ready. Our chauffeur didn't 


have a mask, so the boss told him to stay behind, 


to stay with the rig, in case he needed to move 


the rig to use it for anything. 
At this point, like I said, we didn't 
know that one tower had come down. We were all 


there trying to see what was there, and we 


couldn't tell. We thought it was there, but we 


couldn't s it because of the smoke and the dust 


and everything. It turned out it wasn't there. 


The second one was still standing, the north 
tower. 
So we got our equipment and we started 


walking down, and we got to somewhere between 


three-quarters to a half a block away, within a 
block, when the north tower came down. We were 


walking down with the companies we were with. 94 


Engine was there. I remember seeing the guys 
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from 94 with us. They all made it out. 

So as we were walking up, we had our 
rollups and stuff. I don't know what we planned 
on doing with them, but we figured we were going 


to go operate somehow. We were supposed to 


report to the command post. 


As we got like a half a block away, you 


could hear a gigantic rumble. It sounded like a 


jet flying overhead. Everybody immediately 


looked up, and you could see just a big cloud of 
dust coming down to the ground. I didn't see the 
actual top of the building coming down, but you 
knew what it was. 

So we looked up, and there was probably 
about a 30-story tidal wave of crap coming down 
West Side Highway. As soon as we saw it, 


everyone stopped, looked for a second, and it 


took everybody a couple seconds for it register 


what was going on and that we had to get the hell 


out of there. 


We were standing ther we wer 
fairly close, not as close as other guys. We had 
our masks. I had a radio. We had our masks. I 


had tools in my pocket, what I thought we needed 
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to hook up with, like gloves, a monkey wrench, an 


adapter that was going to carry the whole thing 


up 80 flights. 


We were standing there, and somebody 


yelled "run. We were all looking and whatever 


guys were in the street, it was like a sea of 


guys from all the companies that were down there. 


There were a few civilians down there. We just 
turned around and were just running down West 
Side Highway as fast as we could, running, 
looking over your shoulder. We were watching 
this cloud of shit chasing us down the street. 

I hit the ground after running maybe a 


block, probably not even, maybe half a block. I 


remember I got past the last intersection. We 


walked a block, and I ran and I crossed through 


that intersection that was a block away that was 


in between there until -- I remember looking 
before it hit us to see where I was, and I was 


like close to another intersection. 


I went to my knees, put my mask on, and 


the cloud of shit hit us, like little bits of 


rubble. There wasn't anything big at that point 


because we were far enough away, I guess. I had 
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stuff hitting my helmet, "dung, dung, dung." It 
just got pitch-black. It went from a sunny day 
to just total blackness. 

I was wearing my mask. I figured I was 
going to make a right and go behind the 
buildings. I wasn't near anything. A couple 
guys jumped behind cars. I wasn't near any cars 
or anything. I figured I'd make a right. It was 


pitch-black. Literally your hand could be on 


your face and you wouldn't see it. 
So I stopped, took a few steps, made a 
deliberate right turn and then started walking 


straight to try and get behind the buildings, 


wearing my mask. I got about ten paces after 


making the turn to go to the right, and another 


fireman kind of like jumped on me, screaming. He 


dropped his mask. I think he was from 9 Engine. 


I'm not sure. 9 Truck or 9 Engine. I think it 


was 9 Engine. He had forgotten his mask. He had 
dropped his mask, and he was flipping out. 

So I grabbed him. We walked a couple 
of paces. I had my hand out in front, trying to 
find something, just to get down some kind of 


protection or something. I brought him to the 
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ground, and I started giving him my mask. We 
were sharing my mask. We were sitting on the 
ground, and I let him take what he needed, I'd 
hold my breath and he gave it back and we were 
just going back and forth. 

I'd say after about maybe a good five 
minutes it started lightening up. As it started 


to lighten up, he got up and was like, "Thank 


you, thank you, thank you. What's your name? 
What's your name? Where are you from?" Blah, 
blah, blah. I was like, "Yeah, yeah, yeah." I 


had to go. I have to find the rest of my guys. 


Everything was covered with gray, 


everybody. Two, three inches of dust and crap on 


the ground, papers everywhere. I don't remember 
hearing anything on the radio all that time, 


nothing at all, really. Going down there I'm 


trying to remember if I remember hearing anything 
while we were walking towards it. I don't 


remember. Nothing jumps out that I remember 


hearing anything coming over the radio. 


Q. Did you see anything, like the 


building, anything that -- a sign that it might 


be coming down or anything like that or no? 
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A. As we were walking down? 

QO. Yeah. 

A. No. Some of the guys that were walking 
were looking up. As it was coming down, I must 
have been looking straight ahead or down. I 


heard the rumble. By the time I looked up, it 
was just a big cloud of shit. You saw a cloud of 
stuff coming down, and almost like it turned a 
corner and was coming down the block. 

We stood there looking at it -- you 
look at it to judge to see am I too close, am I 
all right here. If you could see it diminishing, 


then maybe you'll be all right, no problem, I'll 


be all right. But it was just getting bigger and 


bigger. Everyone just like "ah," and ran. 


There was a lot of chaos on the radio 


after the dust lifted and it started getting 


light out. I remember listening out, and I made 


some calls to my officer, because I remember 


which direction they went in. Before we ran and 


split up, we all ran in a general direction. We 


all ran north. 
After a while I was monitoring the 


radio to hear from him, and I called him on the 
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radio. I heard other things, people calling 
other people. I don't remember exactly. Nothing 


stands out. We hooked up together -- he told me 


where he was after I got him on the radio. He 


was underneath the overpass at Chambers. There's 


that overpass on West Street. So we met up over 


there. 

Once we all got together, we started 
walking back in because we all wanted to try to 
get in and do something and get to a command post 
and see -- we had no idea what had happened. We 
figured there was still a command post. We 
figured we would go to the command post. 

As we were heading down, everybody 
dropped their shit. We dropped all our rollups. 
I dropped my gloves, my wrench, everything. I 
had nothing but my mask, my helmet and my bunker 
gear. So I was concerned about if we're going to 
go in and we're going to do something, I've got 
to get a pair of gloves on. 


I was scrounging around. There were 


tools and stuff all over the West Side Highway. 
It was completely covered with tools and gear and 


shit just everywhere. I scrounged up a pair of 
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gloves. As we were going in, we passed som 


rigs, we grabbed some stuff. I grabbed a 
halogen. I found the search rope. 

We were just grabbing everything we 
could get our hands on as we were heading back 
in, because we figured we were going to be doing 
something with all the work. 

As we started walking down, we figured 


we would try to find the command post. I 


remember we were walking down and we got to 


almost where we were when it came down, like 
within a half a block away or so, and I think 
Stuyvesant High School is on -- as you're walking 
south on West is on the right side by the water 
there. 

There were reports coming over the 


radio that there was a secondary device in 


Stuyvesant High School, that there was a major 


gas leak and to evacuate the area. Everybody 


turned around and started heading north again. 


We were like, Jesus Christ, what the hell is 


next? Everybody was shell-shocked. We figured 


this building is going to explode now, you know. 


So we started walking north again, and 
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we were still concerned about finding a command 


post. We stood there for a minute or two and we 


were like -- I don't know, this is bullshit, and 


let's start heading back in. 


We started heading back in. We changed 


our bottles on the west side. Another reason we 


changed our bottles, we were trying to find a 


command post and there was none. I remember the 


officers all calling, trying to find out where to 


meet up. But there was no command post, so there 


was kind of chaos. Nobody knew where to go. 

As we were waiting on the west side for 
something to do, I remember two fire marshals 
came up the block. They must have been close. 


They were totally covered with crap. Their pants 


were ripped. We had a box of flashlights. We 
sat there with them and put batteries in a couple 
cases of flashlights for them. 

I'm trying to think if there's anything 


else worth noting. I can't remember. We helped 


them. We hung out. Then they came up with the 


command post at West and Chambers near the 


underpass. So we started heading back there. 


When we got back there, we hooked up 


V. MASSA 


15 


with -- they gave us an assignment to stretch a 


th 


line from the wa 


the water at Ves 


tretched -- 


engine chauffeur 


companies 


to satellite off 


the intersection 


We rod 


drove down to th 


ter re was 


ey Street. 


hey were looking for engine chauffeurs. 


. They were loo 


to help stretch lines 


the boat close 


a marine boat on 


They wanted the line 


I think two or three companies -- 


I'm an 


king for engine 


to manifold them 


to the debris at 


of West and Vesey. 


e with them. We 


e water and Vesey. 


took a rig. We 


There was 


already a rig backed in that dead-end street to 


th 


water, 


don't remember. 


like -- it was a spare rig or reserve rig. 


3-something. 


Maybe 320-something. 


I 


We had a spare rig that was 


We 


stretched three and a half from there up Vesey to 


West, and we fed 


ae 


it to them. 


they fed I think 


C was 


this is ridiculo 


to stretch a lin 
chaos. There's 


knew where this 


33 


Engine, 


From them they fed it manifold, 


a satellite. 
a mess. 


us. It's taking 


I think. 


We supplied 


and 


I remember thinking 


us forever just 


becaus verything was just 
lines all over the place. Nobody 
line ran, this and that. 
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Everything was all over the place. 
There were a couple officers that dida 


good job keeping everybody together and saying 


hey, just do this, get this done. Everybody had 


their own ideas of what they should do, and 


everybody was doing what they thought they should 


do, and it was all different things. It was hard 


to accomplish simple tasks. 


Once we did that, there was a long 


wait. We went in. We got that hooked up. We 


helped them. We were going to stretch some hand 


lines in, but they said to hang that. They kept 
backing everybody up and then bringing them in. 


Now at this point everybody was gathered on Vesey 


by West and wanting to go to work. Everybody was 


hanging out. This must have been probably almost 


an hour after the second tower came down. 


We were over there. We tried to do 


what we could. Our officers tried to get us to 


work. We hung around for a while. I think they 


were more letting rescue do it and they were 


letting whoever had their rigs who was on the 


ends of any place supplying any kind of water. 


They were more interested in trying to supply 
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water, and there were some guys searching. 


But they weren't letting guys too 


close. At this point Seven World Trade Center 


was going heavy, and they weren't letting anybody 


get too close. Everybody was expecting that to 
come down. 


We hung out for hours. We went into 


the American Express building. We looked around 


there. We searched around for a while, but you 


could see guys were already in there. We pretty 


much did that on our own because we were right 
there and the door was there and we just walked 
in. 


I remember later on in the day it was 


getting close that they were more concerned about 
seven coming down. We had no idea what was going 


on on the east side. We were all on our side. 


On the west side it was pretty clear. The wind 


was blowing from west to east, I believe. 


I remember later on in the day as we 


were waiting for seven to come down, they kept 


backing us up Vesey, almost like a full block. 


They were concerned about seven coming down, and 


they kept changing us, establishing a collapse 
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zone and backing us up. 
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At one point I remember the chiefs 
gathered all the officers in the street. They 
put all the engines on one side of the street and 
the truck guys on the other side of the street, 
and they gathered all the officers in the center 
of the street to try to come up with some kind of 
plan, try and get some semblance of organization. 


They wanted everybody's riding list 


wan 


tha 


bearings. 


t nobody was missing, 


Ss. 


ted everybody to be accounted for 


just trying 


I remember being concerned 


Truck 
down to 6 
were down 


will tell 


radio, 


that went wi 


Truck be 


there a lot 


you their st 


th us. 


They 


to make sure 


to get their 


about 47 


located 


They were r 


fore we went down. 


earlier. Maybe 


tory. 


I remember 


So they 


their guys 


trying to listen 


hearing for anything on 47 Truc 


to the 


remember hearing the officers say something once, 


and I remember hearing 47 was on B call on 47's 


roof, but 


concerned 


the roof not answering. 


We 


were 


that some of them might be missing. 


We had no idea what they were going 
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through on the other side or wherever they were, 


but we knew they were there because we heard on 


the radio. We were sure that they were ther 


because they went back to 6 Truck, early. 


After they got us in the street, I 
remember Chief Salka from the 180 was one of the 
guys that took charge. He kind of kept everybody 
in line. Him and I think Visconti had a plan of 


attack. 


The whole time while we were waiting -- 


there were hours that went by. Seven came down 


after 5 in the afternoon. I remember listening 


to the rescues that were going on. They got 6 


Truck out of the stairwell. I remember hearing 


all that, what was going on, Three or four 


different rope rescues going at the same time. 


Different chiefs talking to different crews, guys 


that were going in to try and get 6 Truck out. 


Other than that, we were surprised that 


there wasn't a lot more going on on the radio. 
It was actually -- considering what was going on, 
it was pretty quiet. Plus it was like -- it must 


have been hours later when we realized both the 


towers were completely gone. It was just like 
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holy shit. 


I remember somewhere during 


the hours of waiting there was a proby from 18 


Truck that hooked up with us because he knew on 


of the probies that was with us. He didn't know 


whether he could find his company, so our officer 


told him just stay with us. So we latched onto 


another guy we had extra guys with us. I don't 
remember his name. 

I know we were waiting in the street. 
You had the engines on one side, the trucks on 


the other, the officers were in the middle. 


At that point I guess it was about 5 in 


the afternoon or so. That's when seven cam 


down. Seven World Trade Center came down, and 


that was like two blocks away. As soon as it 


came down, everybody got up and tore ass west 


down Vesey Street. 


Everybody was trying to get into this 


building. I remember there were 150 guys trying 


to get through two revolving doors with full 
gear. It was like (sound). Everyone is 


screaming. Guys were trying to smash the glass 


with their halogens to get through and ended up 
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freaking out. The stuff gave way and we all got 


out. You can laugh it off, like Jesus Christ. 


Everybody was shell-shocked. 

That's when Salka came up and he said 
all right, now that seven was down you can start 
getting closer and down things. There was no 


collapse threat anymore. Salka wanted three 


engines and three trucks because he wanted to go 


into the Verizon building, which is on the corner 
of West and Vesey. 

He wanted to search the Verizon 
building to make sure that there was no fire in 


there. He wasn't as concerned about people 


because he figured everybody was out by now 


because it was hours later. There wasn't much 
fire in there, but there was some. We didn't 
want to lose that building too. We're not going 


to stay away from it and let it burn because 


there wasn't much fire. 


Everybody is jumping up. You had 300 


guys that wanted to go to work, and he's looking 


for three engines and three trucks to go to work. 


Our boss got in there. He wanted companies that 


all had masks, companies that had radios, because 
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a lot of guys had radios because they came down 


alone. 


It turned out because we scavenged w 


had our masks and we had radios that were 


working. We still scavenged in those hours for 


fresh batteries for the radios. I had that 


search rope. He needed a search rope. I gave 
Salka the search rope. He had gotten one. 
So he ended up picking us to go. I'm 


trying to remember the truck company we went 


with. We went in with three chiefs. We paired 
up into teams, each one with a chief. I can't 
remember the truck company we went with. I want 


to say 13 Truck, but I don't think so. 


QO. That's okay. 
A. So we went in. What he wanted to do is 
we split up into three teams, and each team 


searched ten floors. We brought floor ropes with 


us in case we found fire. There was a rig right 
in front of the building. We each grabbed a 
length of hose and what we do to hook up, and we 
went in. 


We had to force the door to the 


stairwell. We walked up I don't remember the 
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chief's name we went with. We went up to the 
tenth floor, and we searched from 10 to 20 


looking for fire. We were looking for people 


too, but we were more concerned with fire. We 
had fire and there was damage, holes in the 


walls, big holes in the walls. Actually we were 


with 54 Truck. 54 Truck was there. 


That was pretty much it. Then we came 
downstairs. By the time we came out, it was 
dark. We were shot. We were heading out. More 
people were showing up. There were hundreds and 


hundreds of guys there. 

We came over to try and get another 
assignment at the command post. We saw 47 Truck 
there. And we picked up things that we were 
missing. We went to the command post. We saw 


Chief Didomenico to try and get another 


assignment. He took one look at us and said, 
"You guys been here since this morning?" We 
said, "Yeah." He said, "You better get the hell 
out of here." It was like 10:30 at night at this 
point. He told us to get out of there. 


So we took our stuff and walked back 


down to the rig. We were trying to find our 
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chauffeur. Actually I remember as we were 
walking past 47 Truck's rig, there was a civilian 
going through it. He was wearing one of our 


guy's coats and one of our guy's helmets. I 


recognized the helmet. We grabbed the guy, "What 


the hell are you doing?" He said he was retired. 


He wasn't retired. We grabbed the stuff and told 


him to get the hell out of here. 
We went back over and picked up our 
chauffeur and came back, back to quarters. We 


got back to quarters sometime shortly after 11. 


That's it. 


Q. That's pretty good. All right. 


CHIEF KENAHAN: It's now 5:10 p.m. 


This concludes this interview. 


